Wisdom and Destiny

we go not to those who are happy, as we
once were happy; for we know that this
happiness melts away before the first fret-
ful gesture of fate. Would you learn
where true happiness dwells, you have
only to watch the movements of those
who are wretched, and seek consolation.
Sorrow is like the divining-rod that used
to avail the seekers of treasure or of clear
running water; for he who may have it
about him unerringly makes for the house
where profoundest peace has its home.
And this is so true that we should be
wise, perhaps, not to dwell with too much
satisfaction on our own peace of mind
and tranquillity, on the sincerity of our
own acquiescence in the great laws of
life, or rely too complacently on the
duration of our own happiness, until
such time as the instinct of those who
suffer impels them to knock at our door,

and their eyes can behold, shining bright
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